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the wind, down the wind, and on the wind; first under sail and
then under steam and sail, in snow and sleet and rain. There
were many frostbitten fingers and toes during this bitter weather,
but even that discomfort was accepted without complaint as one
of the experiences in a life that is filled with such trials for
the hardy fellow whose profession it is to follow the sea.

The eminent philanthropist, George Peabody, an American
of great wealth, living in London, died during the year 1869.
His remains were conveyed to this country by the English tur-
reted battle-ship Monarchy Captain Commerell, escorted by the
U. S. corvette Plymouth, Captain W. B. McComb commanding.
The Monarch's draft of water being too great to cross the bar
safely at any stage of the tide in New York or Boston, her orders
named Portland, Me., as the point for landing the remains. The
high respect felt for this eminent American, abroad as well as at
home, prompted our Government to invest the ceremony of
reception and landing with impressive dignity and honors. To
this end a number of our war vessels were commanded to as-
semble-at Portland. Admiral Farragut was directed to hoist
his flag and to assume command of the squadron there as-
sembled for the funeral obsequies. The Benicia, then at New
York, was ordered to make the best of her way, in January,
1870, to Portland. Under full power, she reached that port
almost at the moment the body was being landed on the morn-
ing of January 29th. The weather was severely cold and the
harbor was filled with floating ice, which tugs kept broken be-
tween ships and docks.

This was the last time the writer saw Admiral Farragut alive
or held conversation with him. During the fall months of 1869
the admiral had taken a heavy cold in Chicago, which, owing to
some heart complication, became the cause of his death at Ports-
mouth, N. H., in 1870. A conversation with him in Portland
is remembered, for in it was recalled a circumstance of the ad-
miral's activity and vigor some six or seven years before, when
he was operating against the defences of Port Hudson. In
paying our respects to him at the Preble House on arrival and
at a public reception, the writer approached him, grasping his
hand, and said:

"Admiral, I am glad to see you looking so well, after the
alarming reports of your illness.7'